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"t—Take Me With You?"
wﬂ: long moment Elizsabeth

: ?...-dull-u';t—-.w?lt in the mitter?"’

t Teven now the truth did not come

1o her,
Iy he sooke. and his voice
" ':;uld'annti ugly with hard de-

sination. i
ou know—don't
_u.::"l:—f can't take you with
b e with you?" Ellzabeth
e u?umlm. “'Not take ms with
Tl again,
r',!'.._ ‘rt!'lnn: his elbows on the
(ROYERd hid his eyes against his
hed hands, s
B4 oresently she sald again In n
s that sounded likp some one strug-
the back from the vale of unconsclons-
.

)

]

: won't—take me with' you—-=""
'$1s broke out Loarsely then:

" won't, Elizabeth; don't be
! ’.’taun’t make it harder for me
‘it s, You know—you must
known all nlong—that it's im-
Wheible. 1 care for you too well—
you too much. Don’t make ft
Seder for me than itis."’
’ soomed not to hear him; she
on in the same still sort of
at
YT ht you eald your loved me;
%::t:;ifnr. you sald you loved me,
d. 1 thought—1 thought ¢
“#1 shall never forglve mywelf; !t
madness,  Elizabeth, for God's
. to see things am they are
reallze that oniy ruin waita for
; if you—Iif we—If I take you

3

v

"He turned suddenly and covered the
'.d hands lying in her lap with
¢l ‘
| '/ doh't know the world as T
! "'r:: enid desperately. “'You don't
s what a—whnat a tragedy It Is
‘Bt wan In my position and a girl like
o * 1o broke off, to go on again
A moment!
“Even 1( we were happy - at first, 1
' belleve in happinéss of that sort.
doesn’'t lnst, it ean’'t last; it
ouldn’t be that T should eare for you
Jess, but—but you would begin to
ilhate me, knowing It was all wrong.
‘oul don’t know what it in, and I do.
|
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;
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‘'vo seen It s0 often—among others,
“Wo should have to go abroad; we
iould  always bhe moving on frowm
Biace to place for fear of meeting
une one we knew—who knew - what
.0 done. 1'm putting it to you in
Lo worst posdble lght. - Anything
gt happen.  We might have no
sney: 1 might not be able to work
uu],—nml there is no hope that—that
u'd ever get my freedom,
fzabeth's ehildisi faee looked hard,
most obstinate.
“If you love me, what does anything
all this matter?'" she asked pas-
T tff .o
He f:l"*l again to make her under-
It would mean that your wlole
ture would be ruined; there would
no career for you.'
Bhe laughed at that,
“Dy¢ vou think I should mind?"’

1 “I should wind for you—horribly,"" |

answered,

For a moment she seemed to he
ving to see the position from his
Point of view; then she sald with an

ort:  “Dolly-—iny cousin-—told me
int—that there are lots of women in
omdon who run away with men—
wrried men, and they—they seem all
iht. © Ble told me about some one
he knew——-0"

e broke in havshly :

*You are not that sort of woman.

hope tv God 1 am mot that sort of
pan,''

Her pale lips quivered. *‘You mean
ou don't care for me—cnough?''

;‘ll_‘meln that 1 care for you too

Her eyes lit with sudden eagerness,
“Then what does It matter?"' she
d, golng Hack to her old argumen..

‘It you love me and 1 love you—and

do love you." she assured him with

mbling enrnestness,
atter? 1 would not mind golug
broad—I1f it was with you. [ pueked

B ull my things before 1 left Ma-
ame's this evening, xo that [ conid
eteh them or have them sent on when
knew what you——""

“Elizabeth, for God's
Royston broke out hoarsely.

“If you—If you send me away again,

shall have to marry Mr. Farmer.

here I8 no one else I can go to; no
me else who wants me,*'

“There {8  your aunt
ousin," sald Royston desperately.

Elizabeth laughed.  *“*They would
not have me if 1 were starving, and 1
ould not go to them ecither."

"Nobody ecan muke you marry a
man you cnre nothing for,'' Noyston
ald hoarsely,  **You would be utterly
retelied, !

“I <hall be wretched, anyway, with-

AP0 von" Elizubeth answered,

Clieir oxes mot, nnd she broke out
®ith sudden wildness; **Don't send me
way—plense! 1 won't be any bother
m,. fou; I'Il do everything you tell

“how can it

sakp—mn-""

and your

"I'l give my life for you, and you
ow i1, he answered, “*but 1T can't
ke you wway, Elizabeth. 1 know
oW these things end. It's always
ordid.  You'd desplse me more than
B should despixe ysell, 1t's not as
were sure—that 1 could get my
Hreedon ; and oven then——'"
A gllmmer of hope 1it her cyes, only
O e nway agein immediately,
.\_:ull won't let me be near you, will
oL she axked puinfully, **You won't
ke e back 1o dance with you'"'
o Loenn't; iU's impossible. My
Don’t you know it's impossi-
L

f

HTN
ble "
F‘It‘l; s quivered,
& Why 16 1t impossible?"* she whis-
He made a desperate gesture,
w7 Muse I'm not made of stone,
AUs why.  Hut [ can help you, all
f Bame—these {8 Netta!'
]:-i‘-.mhelll_n flushed crimson.
Nottn ! who satd bitterly, and the
burning  jealousy surged back to
1:hh|::::3-"' “You will go on danving

Sha L . ;
loves, egun dragging on one of her

1 muy as well
i quiveringly,
He darcl not look at her,
Ih&?:_m- day f'nu will see that I was
“\ wax all he could say,
ui& o she palidl obstinately, She
not realize that this waw renlly
€ end—couldl not belleve that the won-
'-ll future which only last night
lll..:l:Idlq have opened for her had
oy IP 50 Hoon, Bhe fely cold from
= n:d f;'l:!: a8 she lllmu'ht ]n! tomor-
the answer she wou e 10
¥ to Neil Farmer, it Bere:t
‘Nless she married him she conld

‘*Ver ropay a b
undredth part of the
oney she awe part

i,

b reemed gy it Roy

' "
houghts, for toyston rend her

he seld ngain: **Nobody
' make you wmapr | you care
-Ilthln‘ 'm:'“ arry o omuan you care

}:nln-th wonderad what he would
4 Ahe told bim of the money she
s Horlrat::‘dl: ultnle gave a shiver mnl
h ‘aAY 1o I now  empt Foul
"{r‘”:d :‘ha“]lttle airuwr.' ¥ e
nd o Ater cume up with the hill,
__f.ld t.llulmh bent clunsliy to fasten
! ‘_‘:\:t'u. to hide her quivering face.

' im puld the man und sent him
‘{';: then turned to Elizabeth ;

go now, then,”” she
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U say you wish we had never met,-

Well, for your sake 1 wish It, ton, but
for my own it's been the only real hap-
ness 1 have ever had—knowing you.
ou say I shall forget you, I never
shall as Jong as I live, and I shall love
ou to the end of my life—and after,
ook at me, Elizabeth; say you bve-
lieve me,"’

Bhe raised her oyes to his' ravaged
face.

‘'If you loyed me llke that,'’ she said,
*'vou would not send ma away."

He drew'a long sigh that was al-
moat a . and his clenched handa
fell heavily to the table.

Elizaboth waited for agonized sec.
onds; counting them by her hearts
beata, but he did mot speak, aml ghe
pushed back her chair, rising stifly
to her Teet, » i '

~ YT want to ﬁn home.'”” Royston fol-
lowed her without a° word out of the
hot room, ‘with Ita’ red shaded lights,
into the coolness of the moonlit night,

They walked the distance back to
madame’s in silence.” * Once Royston
looked down at Flisabeth and his
heart ‘contracted. Last night she had
been - radiant with happiness; tonight
h——nhe ooked us If ‘despair enfolded

er,

There. was n light in the dancing
saloon and ‘the sound of musie, and it
eeemed to :Elizabeth as she recognized
the old haunting waltz tune which wax
nlwayn inted in her mind with ’nt
Royston that her heart must brenk.

8he looked vp at him.

“Good~by,"" she said steadily.

""God blesa you—for ever and ever—
God bless you,''

Then he was gone, and Elizabeth
stumbled up the steps to the house, 8he
rang the-bell with numbed fingers, and
as the old French housekeeper ad-
mitted her the door of the muele room
rl:wl'lned and Nell Farmer came iuto the

all.

He looked pale and worried, but his
face cleared as if by n.ngle when he
saw Elizabeth.

“What is it, Ellzabeth? Are you
angry with me? I trled to dtay nway,
but somehow——'" Hias volee fell pas-
slonutely.

“*Am 1 to wait any longer, Elizabeth?
What |8 my answer to be?"' She closed
her eyes and swayed weakly in his em-
brace as she thoyght of last night and
other arma that had held her—other
ling that had kiszed her own. 8he could
never have Royston, but, at least, she
need put no other mnn in his place.

A sudden wave of passionate loyalty
and love rose In her heart. She fell
back from Neil Farmer, laughing hys-
terlenlly, the burning color rushing to
her face.

“*No, no, no!"" she sald shrilly.

He put her into a chair and shut the
door,

“My patlence is ‘nno." he sald, his
voice rough with {eeling. *‘'I've wnited
long enough. Madame does not want

ou here; you have nowhere else to go.

artk you to be my wife, and 1 love
you.'""  He smiled into her wset face,
“Come, n.y queen—kiss me and say
vou're going to make me the hapwnt
man on earth.' She looked up at him,
her eyes cold and unsmiling.

She broke out ngaln sobbing. *“T don't
love you! 1 can’'t marey you! Oh,
please be kind nnd go away !'*

His face paled: the confident smile
faded from his lips.. He drew back
breathing fast.

For n moment there was n polgnant
sllence; then he sald harshly: *‘And
#o thisn 18 how you pay your debt of
| honor!"'

She vried gut :

“What do you mean? What do you
mean? You were willing to take the
risk ; you knew I might fall; T warned
you so often; 1 warned madame, too,
that I might fail."

““You Took the Money for Royston?"’

He weemed not to hear; his eyes were
fixed on her with a curlous expression
in thelr handrome depths, then he sald’
very quietly: *'And the money you took
from me for—Royston?"’

Ellznbeth rose slowly ta her foot:
she beld to the back of the chnir for
supnort,

“The money—{for Mr,
What—money %"’

“Thnt t'ht'q\ile you were so Innocent
about.'" There was n bitter sneer in
his volee, and his hands shook ns he
took from his pocket a packet of papers.

He rorted them through and held a
folded cheque toa her,  *“'Thix Is the
cheque T gave you. Look at it. Taook
at it,"* he added fiercely, ns she shonk
her hend. 8&he took it and unfoldeq It,
but everything swam before her so

Royston?

pitifully :

“I don't
sp“_!l

He pointed to the top line of the
cheque which he had left unfilled, when
lie gave It to her. Tt was filled in
now--~with Rovston's name—and below
it, written in letters and nlso in figures
wus the sum of five hundred pounds,

Elizabeth caught her breath with a
choking sob,

“But T didn't! Indeed I didn't
she erled wildly. "It was not for him
—oh, 1 give you my wor(d of honor
that it was not for him. He never saw
it; he never had the money. Oh, you
musrt belleve me.'’ .

Farmer laughed as he took the paper
from her again. ’

“It is made out to him, and it is
indorsed by him,"* he sald in n volee |
of flint., *“You nsked me for a hundeed
und fifty pounds, and this cheque was
coshed by Royston for five hundred,'*

“No! No!" said Elizabeth wildly.
She elasped her hands round his arm,
“1lo never had fr, he never saw ir.
You must believe me, I never gave it
to him.**
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—More Circumstantial Evidence
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OH MISTER RIPPLE, ISN'T

IT DREADFUL? LDIDAT SLeeP

ALL AIGHT ' T THINK GERTIE

SHOULD COME IN AMD

MISUNDERSTAMD JUST

BECAUSE “Ybu HAD TOUR
HAND OAl MY

WELL, SHE RETURAED Y RINE
THIS MORAING, IT BREAKS AAY
HEART, AASS O'FLAGE ‘YYOU AMUST
HELP ME OUT OF THIS Fix, WHERE
CAN WE MEET SO0 WE CAA TALK
IT ONER WITHOUT BEING SEEAN?
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HERE 1A THE PARK BUT 1 Kaogw
“YOou LOVE GERTIE AND WE
AAUST PROVE OUR INMOCEMCE,

=<\ AY! WHAT HORRID
\ AYTO LIGHTS!

By Huywar&

SHAME OM TER PO
BEIN SO BRAZEN |
GERTIE SAYS SHE
WAS RIDIN' IMN THE
PARK LAST AIGHT
AND SEEN YTYER
HAUIN A CLANDESTING
MEETIA' WITH PERCY
RIPPLE UADER THE
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The young lady across the wuy
says there may be some truth in
evolution, but It's pretty hard to
believe that man originated In an
aplary.
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PETEY—The Determined Duffer
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=\{EEP HEAD DOWN —
EN® ON BALL~ \WIGCLE
FAR S— KEEP HEAD
Dowls — ENE ol Bawe

“Somebody hnd the money,

“I gave it to his wife—to Fnid |
Banger,”'  Elizabeth sald  frantieally. |
“*She was in trouble; she said that
it might menan lmprisonment, so T guve |
it to her. That i» the truth—it i 1lm|
real truth. '’ |

Farmer's foce flushed, *“'I did not |
know that she was such a friend of
vours,"' he salill at lnst cuttingly.

“8he isn't—nt least She broke
off, with a genke of her own Impotence,
and Farmer sudd again:  “Perhups if
yvou told me the whole teuth, Ellizabeth,
It would be better. You say vou guve
this money to Royston's wife—well,
why?'' . |

I have to' you; she suld she was in |
tronble——""' |

He laughed cruelly. *“T'hat 18 not |
the truth, You gave it to her, know-
ing well enough that Royston would
get it in the end."

Elizabeth broke into tearless sobbing.

“I did mot, T did not; it's not the
truth.'" He drew her closa to him, so
thut he could look down Into her tragle
eyen. Then he let her go with u lttle
contemptuous laugh,

“That fellow, A danecing master!" |
he sald #nvagely. |
Elizabeth stood staring at him, her
breast henving, her face as white ux |
death,  When Farmer turned 1o the
dpor she eried out: *Oh, where ure you |
going? What are you going to do¥" I

*“1'm going to find Rovston and wring |
the truth out of him," he answered her !
brutally. *"And, by God, he shall pay
for this."'

She ran to him, she clung to him
with shonking hands,

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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SAY, WOMAK — Do V' LOOI&-
ALTo¢EWER STUPID — Do
Nou GNE ME CREDIT FOR HANING
A UITTLE BRAINS =+ Dan't NYou
SeEE THIS 1S A PRACTISE BALL
AND 1S ON A STRINC-CaNT Y

Nov SeeTHat? —

— FooL
HNEVER GIVE

— NOow, IKEEP HEAD DOWN- ENE
OM BALL - SLow BACK ALD ——

WOMEN ANNWAY —
A GLY CREDIT——

GASOLINE ALLEYither Way, Skeezix Wins

SKEEZIX, YOURE
A PEACHY BOV!
ARE YOu QOING To
TAKE ME RIDING IN /3 -

g :IIIHIIW

WHEN ARE YOU OMING DOWN
TO AUNTIE BLOSSOM'S GARAGE

NOV WAIT RIGHT HERE A

il MINUTE .

IVE SOME cANDV
IN MN CAR FOR You !

CMON, SKEEZIX! I'LL G
OVER To THE STORE AND

GET YOU SOME CANDY
RIGHT AwAY !




